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W ritten for Rangeley Lakes:
OPENED THE SEASON.
The Rambling Story of the May Day Ram­
bles of a Pair of Fishermen.
P hillips, Me., May 2, 1896.
I don’t think either of us expected to 
get any fish; but ’twas the first of May 
and we felt that the end of Franklin 
County’s almost interminable close-time 
should be celebrated in fitting style.
The last day of April we straightened 
out our tackle, dug the bait, and early 
May 1st struck out up the railroad track 
with a couple of small streams in view. 
We chose these particular streams because 
they were not fed from the high hills 
where the snow still keeps the water at 
the freezing point.
It was a beautiful May day and we 
were in that philosophic frame of mind 
where we prepared to say, if we caught no 
fish, “ Well, we hardly expected any, but 
it was a lovely day for a tramp;” or, if 
we chanced to find a stray trout or two, 
“ Yes, we had looked the water over and 
knew that we could get a fish if anybody 
could.” That is half the secret of enjoy­
ing yourself in the fishing world— and the 
other half is to be able to repeat the per­
formance the next day. So, next time 
you go fishing, even if you do spend the 
day on a stream where the sun burns 
your face to a blister in the open and the 
black flies steal all your surplus blood in 
the shade, and you lose your dinner and 
tumble into the brook to boot, don’t 
allow anyone to commiserate you. Stnile 
sweetly and say: “Oh! I wish you could 
have been with me, for the scenery is mag­
nificent and I' never enjoyed myself more 
in the world.” As you advance in the 
mysteries of fishing you will find that all 
the lying is not about the size of the fish 
— not by a well-filled jug.
Half a mile up the line we sti'uck the 
lower end of Meadow brook. The water 
was high and of a rich red color which 
may be beautiful to the artistic eye, but is 
not worth a hang for fishing purposes. I 
had fished the stream ever since I was a 
kid and knew there was no earthly use in 
fishing in that colored water; but my 
companion was new to these parts, and, 
not wishing to discourage him at the off­
set, I said nothing. [In justice to him I 
will here remark that I afterwards found 
his courage of the best and not of the kind 
which wilts easily].
He said it was a likely looking hole at 
the mouth of the brook, so I gravely 
baited up, dropped in and fished as care­
fully as though I expected to snake out a 
half-pounder. He watched me a time and 
then said: “Guess ’twill be better up in 
the meadow where the sun lays in hot.” 
That was proof enough that he was a 
dead-game fisherman. A  man who didn’t 
really care for fishing would have said: 
“ Seems as though there’d be fish there if 
there were anywhere. Do you think we’re 
going to get any to-day? I ’m afraid we’re 
skunked.” The real fisherman always ex­
pects to get one in the next pool.
Meadow brook is a pretty little stream 
which runs from the meadows up by the 
Mile Square, through the woods, down a 
rocky pathway'out into the sun again on 
the Johnson flats and so into the Sandy 
near True’s crossing. A t low-water pitch 
you can spring across it almost anywhere, 
and at high-water pitch ’twill hardly float 
an ocean steamship. It it built on the 
plan of the Sandy and is in no particular
hurry to reach its destination. Here and 
there, down through the woods it goes 
hustling and foaming over the rocks with 
a great burst of speed, but a little later 
you find it loitering along in the sun-lit 
meadow, hardly moving and then in the 
slow, sinuous serpentine way of one who 
fain would rest a while by the roadside.
But all of this is no particular recom­
mendation to a fisherman— aside from its 
natural beauties, the stream furnishes the 
best fishing, according to its size, of any 
one in the region. It has always been the 
kinder-garten fishing school for the youth 
of Shadagee, for us youngsters used to 
slip away and “go fishing up on Meadow 
Brook” before we were large enough to be 
allowed on the river or in the more danger­
ous places. I caught my first trout in 
Meadow brook, and it was— as I remem­
ber it— the largest I ever saw taken from 
there— I presume about half of Phillips 
would tell the same story with the slight 
exception that th eir  fish would be the 
largest.
[If the reader, supposing that anyone 
has reached this point, feels inclined to 
file objections that I ’m not holding to my 
original story, I respectfully refer him to 
the opening paragraph and call his atten­
tion to the fact that I made no promises 
either where this yarn should commence, 
where it should leave off, or what it 
should be about— and moreover I didn’t 
invite him to read it, anyway].
A  good theatrical manager, when he 
has a poor company, will hustle out all 
the stage thunder, lightning, water-falls 
and other scenic properties he can get 
hold of, so that the audience won’t notice 
the quality of the acting. Precisely in the 
same way, when you don’t get any fish, it 
is best to talk about the weather or the 
scenery, or most anything which isn’t 
likely to lead to fish. The fact is we 
didn’t get any fish on Meadow brook. 
Did you ever hear a more frank and can­
did statement from an angler? We fished 
up through the meadow into the woods, 
until we met Bill Quimby coming down. 
He hadn’t caught any, either. I ’ve lived 
in Phillips long enough to know that 
when Bill Quimby or Geo. Powell can’t 
get a string of fish it’s no use for anyone 
else to try it; so we went no further, but 
struck off for Black brook, about a mile 
and a half farther up-river.
On the way to Black brook our conver­
sation ran something like this:
“ Well, really I didn’t expect to get 
any.”
“ Neither did I, but it’s a beautiful day 
for a tramp.”
“ I told my wife before I started that I 
was going more for the tramp than the 
fishing anyway.”
“Well, I ’ve had a bully time even if we 
don’t get any fish, but I shouldn’t wonder 
if we got some up here for it’s a warmer 
stream.”
Surprising,- isn’ t it, what philosophy— 
and a good mellow pipe—will do in the 
way of blotting out the rememberance of 
a fishless trip?
In the lower reaches of Black brook 
there are some ideal trout pools, but not 
a nibble did we get till we reached the 
bridge near Nickerson’s crossing, and it 
pains me to say that even then the nib- 
blers were only shiners. It is still more 
painful to state that we were so unsports­
manlike as to stop and catch a few shiners 
just to see what a fish looked like. But 
the reader will not be harsh in his criti­
cism when he remembers that we’d fished
all the forenoon without seeing even a 
minnow, and furthermore that, from Oct. 
1st to May 1st, the only fish one sees in 
Phillips are salted cod and smoked her­
ring.
Soon after this we got the first trout—  
and weren’t we happy as a pair of 10-year- 
old kids when the quarter-pounders be­
gan to come in! It was soon evident that 
not only had we escaped skunking, but 
had made ah unusually good record for 
the first day of the season.
How many did we catch?
Four hundred.
That’s according to our new and im­
proved method. We start with 10 fish, so 
that we are never skunked. Then, if we 
do  happen to catch one, we call it 20, and 
2, 30 and 3, 40 and so on.
It ’s a great scheme, but it’s not original 
— far from it— every fisherman uses it with 
slight amendments.
Some people are disposed to doubt our 
story of 400 fish, but we have nearly com­
pleted season arrangements with a justice 
of the peace and shall hereafter furnish 
sworn statements.
FISHING FOR BIG TROUT-
Great Sport and Plenty of Comfort Ang­
ling Through the Ice for Togue.
Although the spring is well along and 
the open-water fishing only about four or 
five weeks away, the fisherman still drop 
their lines through the ice for togue or 
“ laker” trout in Moosehead lake. Says 
the Bangor News. The heavy snow, 
which hindered the sport for a time, has 
settled down solidly upon the ice, and, 
though thaws and freezings, has become a 
semi-icy coating over which one can travel 
easily on foot or with a team. So the 
fishermen can get about handily, and many 
who missed the first fishing at the begin­
ning of open time for residents of the 
State, in February, are now on the lake 
making up for it with their hand lines and 
tipups, and they may have, if they wish, 
several weeks’ sport.
Open time for others than residents of 
the State is from May 1 to Oct. 1.
The togue, the largest of all trout in 
Eastern waters, is not the same sort of 
fish in every locality. In the Schoodic 
waters, and in the the upper lakes of the 
Sebec chain, he is a symmetrical, light- 
tinted fish, as handsome and as fine to eat 
as the speckled trout. A t Moosehead 
Lake, where he grows the largest, he is 
at maturity a dark, black-spotted, mas­
sive fellow, with a heavy head, an under­
hung, hooked jaw, and savage teeth. 
Here togue have been caught that tipped 
the scales at twenty-seven pounds.
It is only in lakes and ponds, never, in 
running water, that the togue is to be 
found. In summer he lies in deep water, 
near the bottom. He is not often hooked 
at a depth of less than twenty feet, and 
usually the fisherman must sink his hook 
lower than this to find him. From the 
cool debths he makes excursions for the 
minnows, speckled trout, cusk, whitefish. 
and the smaller togue, which are his ordi­
nary diet, while frogs, worms and small 
swimming animals all come to his maw 
when he is out for a dinner. He is a vora­
cious eater, and it is not unusual for a 
fisherman to find a two-pound trout in 
the stomach and gullet of a large togue, 
still hungry enough to seize a bait. In 
the winter, when he has to hustle more for 
food, he goes into shoaler waters, and 
will chase his prey as near the shores as
the ice will permit him to go. From five 
to ten feet is the usual debth at which he 
is caught in winter fishing, but where 
streams come into a lake, and in other 
places where minnows are to be found, big 
togue have been caught in a foot of 
water.
A  favorable place for winter fishing in 
Maine is off Deer Isle in Moosehead lake. 
The fisherman starts out in the morning 
at sunrise, after a subtantial breakfast of 
which fried trout or white-fish is always a 
part. His destination is a moveable sen­
try box of a house set out on the ice of the 
lake, at the right distance from shore to 
secure the eight or ten feet depth of water 
that gives the best fishing for togue. 
Winter fishing is a more companionable 
sport than summer angling, and usually 
two or more fishermen start out together. 
They haul a hand-sled on which are 
loaded finely split stovewood, blankets, 
bait and other supplies for the day’s needs. 
The little fishing house will shelter com­
fortably two persons. It covers two 
holes cut in the ice, so that when the 
fishermen are within it eaeh may watch 
his hand line, while keeping an eye upon 
tip-ups through the little glazed windows 
in each side of the house. The building is 
floored with boards and is warmed by a 
small stove. The first thing the fishermen 
do on arriving at the grounds is to bait 
and set the lines, which necessitates the 
cutting and removing of an inch or so of 
ice that has frozen across the fishing holes, 
during the night. Each fisherman sets, 
four lines, stout cords with large strong* 
hooks like those used in taking pickeral. 
The hooks, baited with live minnows or 
cut bait, are let down to within a foot of 
the bottom. Then having adjusned the 
tip-ups, the fishermen come back to the 
fishing house and start a fire in the stove. 
Each drops his fifth line into one of the 
holes within tne house, and, lighting 
pipes they prepare to pass the day com­
fortably.
When the togue, swimming along, de­
cides to take the bait, he does not rush at 
it, but calmly swallows it as he moves 
slowly onward. The shorter end of the 
tip-up is pulled down, and the end with 
the red signal goes up, informing the 
fisherman in the house that he had better 
be minding the fish on his hook. The fish 
tugs steadily away, with the line over his 
shoulder, until the fisherman arrives at 
the spot to haul him in. There is no oc­
casion to play the togue with any pre­
tension of science. The hook is so large 
and the line so strong that there is no fear 
that either will break, and he gets the fish 
out upon the ice as quickly as he can. 
The chances are that it is a togue, weigh­
ing two or three pounds, but it is also 
possible that the fisherman has really 
hooked the big fish he has waited for so 
long, and, hauling strong with both 
hands, as if getting up an anchor, he 
drags him in all his length and thickness 
through the hole into the daylight, a 
fifteen, twenty, twenty-five pounder even, 
which will furnish a text for his best fish 
story for all the rest of his days.
Houghton’s.
G. C. Moses, the president of the R. F. 
& R. L. R. R., was in town Thursday, 
April 30. He came by special train.
Chas. Smith has moved his family to 
Rumford Falls where he will be emploved 
on the P. & R. F. R. R.
Sixty-one Italians arrived Thursdav on 
their way to Bemis.
Foreman Thomas of the rock cut has 
returned to his home in Tennessee. O.
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Toothaker pond is clear of ice.
Bert Peabody is visiting in town.
They are done sawing birch at Shepard’s 
Mill.
W. P. Eaton, of Redington, was in town
Friday.
The gardens are being put in order for 
early peas.
Work has been completed at Pleasant 
Valley Mill.
John Adams, with horse-power, is saw­
ing wood at the Sandy River depot.
The latest addition to Blue Mountain 
Kennels, is the handsome Gordon setter, 
Bess.
A. B. Gilman, Esq., president of the P. 
& R. R. R., was at Phillips Hotel the first 
of the week.
Hescock & Atwood took down their 
smoke stack last week and gave it a coat 
of black paint.
William Quimby was seen digging 
worms Thursday, April 30. He was ready, 
before light the next morning, to try his 
luck.
Pratt’s Photograph Saloon has been 
transplanted two doors south on Depot 
St., to give room for John Z. Everett’s 
Harness Shop.
Lafe Plaisted is going on the road as 
teamster for Eddie LeBarre’s tent show. 
They start from Rockland about the mid­
dle of the month. .
Postmaster Parker is now receiving each 
day a printed bulletin of the weather fore­
cast. They are sent from Portland and 
reach here on the 2 o’clock train. You 
will find them on the board in the post- 
office.
We are always glad to note the advance 
of graduates of the Phillips High School. 
Clarence Walker one of the class of ’96, has 
already secured a good start though but a 
few months out of school. He has ac­
cepted a position with a Chicago publish­
ing house and starts in on an unusually 
good salary above all expenses.
The following were elected officers of 
the Union Sabbath School last Sunday: 
President, Rev. W. H. Fultz; Superinten­
dent, Miss Sarah Toothaker; Ass’t Supt., 
A. M. Greenwood; Sec. and Treas., And­
rew Aldrich; Librarian, Don Harden; 
Ass’t Librarian, Cherry Bangs; Board of 
Managers to consist of officers and teach­
ers of the Sabbath School.
The entertainment given at Lambert 
Hall -ou Tuesday of last week, by the 
Ladies’ Social Union, though fairly well 
attended, was deserving of larger patron­
age. The farce by John Kendrick Bangs, 
kept the audience in a laughing mood 
from beginning to end. The remainder of 
the program consisted of tableaux, songs, 
and a reading by Miss Cherry Bangs. 
Mr. Walter Sawyer’s flute and piccolo 
accompaniments gave much pleasure, and 
Miss Marion Noble was obliged to respond 
to an encore after her prettily rendered 
song, ‘‘Won’t You Come to My Tea 
Party.”
The May-night masquerade ball at 
Bates’ hall Friday was the most largely- 
attended affair of the season. It was 
gotten up by the Madrid dancei's and the 
music, which by the way was excellent, 
was by the “ Saddleback Orchestra” of 
Madrid. The march and circle was par­
ticipated in only by those who were 
masked. The Madrid people present were: 
Messrs. Indice Harnden, A. C. Moores, I. 
S. Berry, Frank Berry. Lyonal Berry, 
Vol Berry, Leslie Bunker, Claude Hatch 
and Elman Berry; and Mrs. Abbie Morri­
son, Miss Lillian Morrison, Miss Allie 
Pickard, Miss Annie Pickard, Miss Jennie 
Lufkin, Miss Flora Berry, Miss Netty 
Berry, Mrs. Elson Moores. There were 
35 couples present. Supper was served at
12. The managers were: General man­
ager, Geo. H. Moores; floor manager, 
Alton Brown; aids, Isaac Smith, Walter 
Howland and Indice Harnden.
The price of milk has dropped to four 
cents per quart.
The depot yard has been “ slicked up” 
as fine as a lawn.
Friday was “fish day” about town, 
though very few famlies partook of any.
N. P. Noble, Esq., and Hon. F. E. Tim ­
berlake are at the Grand Lodge of Ma­
sons, in Portland, this week.
Rev. and Mrs. W. A. Nottage went to 
Wilton on Monday to attend the gradua­
tion exercises at the Academy.
The annual business meeting of the 
Congregational church and parish will be 
held at the Union church, Thursday even­
ing, April 7 at 7.30.
The village schools are so crowded that 
it is thought expedient to engage another 
teacher. The primary school building 
may have to refurnished and used.
The following were elected delegates to 
the convention at Bangor to nominate 
Hon. Llewellyn Powers for Governor: N. 
U. Hinkley, N. P. Noble, A .L . Matthews, 
B. F. Beal.
The latest bike in town is the “Massa- 
soit” made by Horace Partridge & Co. It 
is a neat looking wheel resembling the 
“ Crescent” in many ways. D. F. Field 
has the agency.
Tar and feathers, or a regular western 
stampede would be very beneficial to the 
atmosphere of certain parts of Phillips 
and its neighboring town, and less ex­
pensive to the county.
Waterworks for Phillips are being 
talked extensively. The distance to Mt. 
Blue Pond has been found to be 2>% miles. 
There is water enough, and as pure as can 
be desired. It is understood that Weston 
Lewis, Esq., of Gardiner, recommends the 
purchase of the Ross mill power, and pump 
from the river. By so doing, the power 
could be used for,electric lighting, power, 
heating' and cooking in addition to pump­
ing the water.
Franklin Lodge, Independent Order of 
Good Templars, located in Phillips de­
cided at its meeting Monday evening, for 
each member to invite a friend to be 
present at their installation of officers 
on next Monday evening, May 11th.
The numerous friends of “ Sammy” Beal, 
as he was familiarly known to the people 
of this town, will be interested in know­
ing that he was manned April 28, to Miss 
Titia Sanford, of Winfield, Kansas. The 
bride and groom are very highly spoken 
of in the Arkansas City Traveller, and 
R angeley Lakes, in behalf of old friends, 
extends congratulations from the far east. 
Mr. Beal is at present mailing clerk in 
Arkansas City Post-office.
An Arkansas City item of interest to 
Phillipians, from the Traveler: “A t the 
Alumni banquet, among the toasts re­
sponded to was ‘Alumni Associations’ by 
Miss Edna Worthley. She made a bril­
liant talk and all who listened to her were 
delightfully entertained.”
PHILLIPS IS HONORED!
A Native of this Town Nominated for 
Governor.
Rev. Ami S. Ladd, of Calais, was nomi­
nated for Governor at the Prohibition 
Convention in Waterville, last Thurs­
day.
Mr. Ladd is a native of Phillips, is 
■well known throughout the State, and 
much liked in his native town.
We hardly think he will engage rent in 
Augusta, however, at any rate not till 
after election. He, as well as everybody 
else, knows “ By the Powers” he can’t get 
it.
There is another name on the ticket as 
Presidential elector, that of J. W. Church, 
of Hallo well, is he not a native of Phillips 
also?
The Convention sa t d o w n  on the only 
plank, presented for their platform, that 
will ever bring the party into power, that 
of woman’s suffrage.
Mr. Ranney Says Good-bye.
On Sunday evening Rev. Mr. Ranney 
preached his farewell sermon to an audi­
ence that filled the church.
He was assisted morning and evening by
Rev. Mr. Fultz, and at the latter service 
also by Rev. Mr. Nottage. The texts were 
from Luke, xvn, 15, 16, and Phill. iv, 19, 
and at the close of the morning service he 
said a few parting words expressive of his 
gratitude towards those whom he was 
leaving. Mr. Ranney has been among 
us for nearly four years and in that time 
has so identified himself with the interests 
of the town that he has come to be re­
garded as one of us. The Public Library 
has been his particular care and owes 
much of its success to his untiring efforts. 
Coming to Phillips with impaired health 
Mr. Ranney leaves it in the enjoyment of 
renewed strength which we hope may long 
continue.
On Friday evening a reception was given 
for him by Mrs. Lucinda Adams with 
whom he has made it his home during his 
stay in town. The receiving party con­
sisted of Mrs. Adams, Mrs. N. U. Hinkley, 
Mrs. A. M. Greenwood and Mrs. Cheney 
Parker and Rev. Mr. Ranney and Mr. A. 
M. Gi'eenwood. The rooms, which are well 
adapted for such a gathering, were beauti­
fully decorated with potted plants and in 
the dining-room refreshments of coffee, 
cake and chocolate were served from 
daintily appointed tables. The reception 
lasted from eight till ten and the guests 
said good-night amidst general expres­
sions of pleasure at their entertainment 
and regret at the cause of it. Mr. Ranney 
carries with him the assurance that Phil­
lips deeply regrets his departure and will 
ever feel the mdst kindly interest in his 
welfare.
W ritten  f o r  R angeley Lakes.
T W E N T Y  - ONE YE AR S A T  
R A K E P O IN T .
Frank C. Hewey Tells of the Changes 
During His Long Stay There.
Twenty-one years ago T . L. Page hired 
me to go to Lake Point Cottage and work 
two days, digging rocks and levelling 
off the ground in front of the cottage. It 
was very warm weather and Mr. Page 
and his wife sat by the window and 
watched me every minute, which I  did not 
enjoy very well, and I promised myself 
that it would be the last work I would 
ever do there. But when I got that done 
he wanted some rustic settees and a chair 
made, and as I could go into the woods 
and make them in the shade I decided to 
stay long enough for that, which took me 
three days. Then the green sprouts that 
had come up all over the point, must be 
mowed. This finished a week’s work and 
as he paid me well for it, I  went home per­
fectly satisfied.
A  little later I went to Bemis to build 
some camps for George Shepard Page, 
and while there T . L. Page came down 
and wanted to hire me to come and stay 
at Lake Point Cottage. I told him I 
would as soon as the work was finished 
that I was then doing. I staid with Mr. 
Page from this time on until he left the 
cottage, acting as guide for him and often 
being sent out with his friends. I remem­
ber one man in particular, whose name 1 
do not recall, for whom I used to guide, 
who would never bait his hook. I told 
him he would never be a fisherman until 
he did, but his reply was that he could 
not bear to touch a worm, so I did that 
part for him and when he left I received 
five dollars, which he said tvas for baiting 
his hook.
I used to go out with Mr. Bacon and 
one day we went to Sand Point down on 
the big lake. Baiting our hooks we began 
to fish, and before long I caught a seven- 
pounder. Mr. Bacon said, “ I don’t see 
why I don’t catch a trout as well as you, 
Frank,” and I told him he would not 
catch a fish unless he kept his hook off 
from the bottom. As he did not under­
stand fishing very weil he would not hear 
to me so I let him alone, thinking he 
might fish to suit himself. I very soon 
caught a three-pounder and the old man 
looked down-hearted. The next I caught 
weighed six pounds, but Mr. Bacon still
kept his hook on the bottom. In a few 
minutes he had a bite and told me he had 
a big trout.
I hauled my line in so his fish would not 
run around and become tangled in it, and 
got the landing net ready as he asked me 
to do. After playing the tro u t for about 
an hour he got him to the top of the 
water and it proved to be a big su ck er. I 
pulled it in by hand and it weighed two 
pounds. As it was then noon we ate our 
lunch and began fishing again and during 
the afternoon I caught three, weighing 
three, four and five pounds each, while 
Mr. Bacon caught several suckers, but 
not a trout that day.
I had as many as I could carry up to 
the cottage in a large landing net, and 
Mr. Bacon thought he had hard luck, but 
it was all owing to his letting his hook 
stay on the bottom of the lake.
I used often to go fishing with Mr. Page 
who was a great fisherman and always 
caught a fine string of trout, although 
when asked by the others what “ luck,” he 
would invariably hold up two fingers, 
whether he had two or twenty. When 
not out guiding with Mr. Page or his 
friends I would work around the grounds 
digging out rocks and grading, and from 
rocks dug out of the garden I built a wall 
around it that was four feet wide and 
four feet high. I also got rocks enough to 
fill in a wharf forty feet long, and wheeled 
them all in a wheelbarrow.
Seventeen years ago Mr. Page sold the 
cottage to the Tuttle party, and recom­
mended me to Mr. Tuttle who hired me to 
work for him and care for the cottage. 
Since then there have been many improve­
ments. A story has been added to the 
main building, and a guide’s house, stable, 
cow barn, wood shed, hen house and boat 
house have been built.
The garden wall that I built for Mr. 
Page has been pulled down and put into a 
wall that goes round the entire point, and 
they are now filling in around the inside 
of this wall with gravel. A nice walk fol­
lows this wrall and is a very pleasant 
place on a hot day as there is always a 
breeze off the lake. The work of grading 
and wall building has taken about four 
years, and when it is all completed Lake 
Point will be one of the finest pldces ou 
the lake.
The Tuttle party is the best that I ever 
worked for and this place seems more like 
home to me than any other. Not one of 
the party has ever spoken an unpleasant 
word during all the time I have been with 
them, and I shall stay as long as they 
want me, if I am able to do the work. 
They are all very nice people. No outs 
about any of them. F r a n k  C. H e w e y .
Ripans Tabules cure constipation.
FOR SALE.
Desirable Summei Residence.
On the shore o f Rangeley lake a residence 
admirably adapted and situated for a summer 
home. Unsurpassed view o f Rangeley Lake 
and surrounding modhtains. A djacent to the 
best fishing grounds. House nearly new and 
in excellent repair. Any sportsman or summer 
visitor who is thinking o f building at the Ran- 
geleys will do well to write for further par­
ticulars regarding this property. Address, Y. 
care Rangeley Lakes Office, Rangeley, Me.
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A Cosy Corner for the Ladtts;
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“ Almost Like a Mother.”
EMMA C. DCWD.
W hen the little baby chicken, left motherless 
that morn,
Was placed in bed of cotton, he treated it 
with scorii:
He peeped and peeped so loudly that when he 
had been fed,
The basket and the chicken were banished to 
the shed.
The cries grew fainter, fainter, till not a sound 
was heard;
•■An’, sure, he’s gon’ to shlape, mum!”  Bridget, 
the cook, averred.
But when at noon we sought him, no trace of 
him we found,—
Only an empty basket with the cotton 
scattered round.
We hunted though the wood-shed, yve seached 
the kitchen, too.
When little Grace came, running, to tell us 
something new:
I ’ve dot him in the parlor!”  ” The parlor!”  
echoed we.
'Es. an’ he ’s jus’ as happy! Jus’ you folks turn 
an’ see!”
We hastened as she led us, the stairway to 
ascend,
Our household in procession, with Towser at 
the end;
There, in the parlor corner was the cutest 
sight in town—
The dainty parlor duster, as soft as eider­
down,
With chick among its feathers, the picture o f 
content;
It ’s almos’ like a muvver!”  cried Grace in 
merriment.
Although there is never a month in the 
year when housekeepers are not busy, 
there are certain “ times that try iv o m en 's  
souls” to the utmost, and among them 
may be classed cleaning days.
The winters at best in our northern 
climate, are long and severe, making 
closed doors and windows a necessity, 
and as our Scotch neighbors would say it 
is ‘-fair astonishing,” the amount of dust 
that will accumulate when denied the 
usual exits of summer time.
We are hardly aware of it ourselves, 
until the days grow so long that the sun­
light searches out every nook and corner, 
and reveals the plain fact that house 
cleaning has become a necessity. About 
this time Mother Natux-e begins a little 
spring woi’k of her own.
With touches of green in the grass and 
bits of bright color in the flower bed we 
say, what an early spring we .are having, 
quite forgetting that “ one swallow does 
not make a summer.”
A  very warm day dawns, and in our 
dread of being behind hand, cleaning is 
commenced, but soon comes to an un­
timely end for the warm day succeeds 
a cold night, and this is followed by frost 
and snow, with a l’eturn to fii’es and 
heavy garments.
Someone has kindly said that Nature 
never makes a mistake, but she certainly 
has, when you look out on frozen ground 
and withci’ed flowers and remember a far 
different sight within so short a time.
A t such times when we are reduced to 
thinking instead of doing, it would be a 
remarkably fine thing could we call a con­
vention of housekeepers and have each one 
give her way of making work easier.
Such a convention might not be at­
tended with music, parades, and banners, 
as is the custom among men, but it is just 
possible that the results would be as com­
forting to the other -jsex as their own 
meetings. < i
Perhaps far more so, since there would  
be no defeated candidates or disappointed 
followers. , < " : -
The many inventions that have ap­
peared in the domestic realm during the 
last thirty -yearf, give us>an ; immense 
advantage*ovfir those to whom they were 
unknown, and yet, our mothers and 
grandmothers accomplished such marvels
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with the limited helDSy^t their commapc 
that we are driven to wonder what w o u k  
be the result werl^ M ly "living now. Cal 
it faculty, a knack of doing things, or 
what you like, but some women will do 
their work quickly and well, you know* 
the two are not always the same, in half 
the time that another wTould take for the 
same task. And once in a while, one of 
these enviable people will give you a hint 
as to their method that is invaluable.
A t this season when every step mounts, 
and if it were time for grasshoppers even 
they would be a burden, suggestions that 
will help us are in order, and should be 
fi’eely exchanged.
Among other spi’ing work, tliei’e is al­
ways the washing of blankets and 
woolens that are to be put away, or made 
ready for use again.
Yeai’s ago a friend gave me a rule that I 
have ever since used with unfailing success. 
It may be well to state that it works per­
fectly for all white flannels, or colored 
ones that are known to be fast, but some­
times the colors of borders in blankets 
will run with any kind of washing.
If the readers of the Corner were travel­
ling on a dusty l’oad with a long journey 
still before them, and suddenly someone 
should open a gate into fresh, green fields, 
telling them that by crossing these, their 
journey could be made shorter and far 
more pleasant, do you think anyone 
would fail to accept the invitation or fail 
in thankfulness?
Consider if you please that these busy 
days are the long road, and if you know 
of any delightful cross cuts to the jour­
ney’s end, will you kindly give them for 
our benefit, remembering that “ ’tis moi’e 
blessed to give than to receive.”
BLANKET WASHING MADE EASY.
Put three large tablespoonfuls of pow­
dered borax and a pint of soft soap into a 
tub of cold water. When dissolved put in 
a pair of blankets and let them remain 
over night. Next day rub and drain them 
out, rinse thoroughly in two watei’s also 
cold, and hang them out to dry w ith o u t  
wringing. M r s . H. P. D i l l .
Those of us who have white fur rugs will 
be glad to know just how to dense them 
with the certainty that they will not be 
ruined in the process. Put into a tub four 
gallons of wann water and half a pint of 
household ammonia. Let the rug soak in 
this for half an hour, sopping it up and 
down in the water frequently. Rinse in 
several tepid waters and hang on a line to 
dry,— in a shady place if possible. Select 
a windy day. Of course the skin will be­
come hard even with the gi’eatest care, 
but by rubbing it between the hands it 
may be softened, or it may be folded 
length wise, the fur side in, and then 
passed through the clothes-wringer several 
times. This of coui’se Should be done only 
when the rng is pei-fectly dry.
. C o m f o r t .
Silken Underskirts-
The full skirts of the day require to be 
so often lifted that a handsome petticoat 
is a necessity. The woman who has an 
old silk skirt may convert it into a sty­
lish petticoat by adding some smart little 
ruffles of contrasting color and pinked-out 
edge.
For service moreeen is recommended, 
but only for a flounce. Alpaca makes a 
good foundation, with full moreen flounce, 
which may have featherbone in the hem 
if a very full effect is desired; but dresses 
to be worn with it must always be fitted 
over it.
How to Hang up a Jacket.
[From the San Francisco Chronicle]. ■ 
She is an unwise woman -who hangs up 
her jackets by a loop at the back of the 
neck. It makes the coat sag where the 
strain comes, and it gives it a dragged- 
and droopy appearance. If’loops are Used 
at all they should be at the'armholes, and 
so put on as to stand upright, and are 
not sti’etched across an inch or so of
space. This obviates t^b^ e, .pulling at the 
cloth. But the best way to keep a coat 
fresh and in good shape is to keep it, 
when not in active services, on a wooden 
hanger.
When in doubt as to the color and ma­
terial of her summer frock, the prudent 
woman, says the New York World, 
chooses ecru grass linen or batiste. It 
is a color which will be fashionable, but 
which is too quiet even to meet the fate of 
more gaudily popular shades— that of be­
coming hopelessly vulgar.
In a white duck skirt, with a plain green 
shirt waist, finished with white collar, 
wide cuffs, bi’oad white button-hole strip 
down the front, and a narrow white leather 
belt, the summer girl may rest content, as 
she is beyond criticism.
The sailor-hat, like the poor, we have 
always with us, and this year it promises 
simplicity, a boom to be thankful for, as 
when overloaded with trimming it cer- 
tainly makes a wide departure from the 
general fitness of things.
BURNS.
The quickest way to relieve burns caused 
by fire or steam is to cover the surface 
with baking soda till a preparation of 
equal parts of linseed oil and lime water 
can be applied, then cover with soft cloths. 
For a slight burn apply a compress of 
dampened linen and keep it moist, or 
brush over with the white of an egg and 
cover with a cloth spread with pure lard. 
To a burn l’esulting from lime, lye or 
alkali, apply vinegar or lemon juice. 
Burn from an acid, oil of vitriol or aqua­
fortis, apply water instantly, and im­
mediately follow with applications of 
moist earth.
SNOW PUDDING.
Oiie half box Cox’s gelatine, one pint 
boiling water, one coffee cup sugar, two 
eggs, part of two lemons. Pour the boil­
ing water over the gelatine; add the 
lemons and sugar and strain; whip 
the whites to a stiff froth and when the 
jelly is cool, but not cold enough to stiffen, 
pour it slowly over the whites, and beat 
half an hour, or till so stiff one can beat 
it no longer. Serve with a boiled custard 
made of the yolks and a pint of milk and 
half a cup of sugar, flavored with vanilla.
Rangeley. G. M. H.
GRAHAM GEMS.
Two cups of sour milk, half a cup of 
brown sugar, four tablespoonfuls of 
melted butter, two tablespoonfuls of flqur, 
one teaspoonful of soda, a little salt, 
graham flour to make a stiff batter. 
Drop on a buttered pan and bake in a 
quick oven. Miss H a l l .
Niagara, Ont.
SOFT GINGER BREAD.
1 cup molasses, 1 cup sugar, 1 cup sweet 
milk, %  cup lard and butter, 2 ) 4  cup flour, 
2  eggs, 1 teaspoon soda, all kinds of spices 
to taste. Miss E. V. T.
Phillips.
The Grumbler.
He sat at the dinner-table 
W ith a discontented frown,
“ The potatoes and steak were overdone 
And the bread is baked to brown,
The pie too  sour, the pudding too sweet.
And the roast is much too  fat;
The soup so greasy, too, and salt,
Sure ’twas hardly fit for  the ca t.”
“ I wish you could eaf the bread and pies 
T’ve seen my mother make;
They were something like, and ’t would do 
you good.
Just to look at a loaf o f  her cake,”
Said the smiling wife, “ I ’ll improve with 
age,
Just now I ’m but a beginner,
But your mother has com e to visit us,
. And to-day she cooked the dinner.”
.— G ood  H ou m keepm q.
Ripans Tabules cure torpid liver.
-------- ...............
Setting Out House Plants.
A lt  this season, plant lovers are prepar­
in g ,^  s.et out their favorites «in the open 
grtflifid. This should not lie donWToo sud- 
deqjjG I t  is a bad plan to take plants 
from the warm, close atmosphere of the 
house, and set them immediately, into the 
earth outside. It will harm the strongest 
of them, and, if it does not kill the delicate 
ones, it will enfeeble them so that the 
whole summer will be spent in trying to 
recover from the shock. Accustom them 
gradually to the change of air by placing 
them outside a little while every day, 
when the sun is well up, each day allow­
ing them to remain a little longer than 
the preceding one, until they are thor­
oughly used to the diffei’ence in atmos­
phere. Then, the garden being made 
l’eady, they can be set into it without any 
fear of harming them by so doing, or of 
being troubled, during the summer, with 
sickly plants. A  great deal depends on 
the position which each plant shall oc­
cupy. The amateur florist, having tended 
and watched them inside, knows just 
which ones want the sun and which the 
shade, and sets them out accordingly. 
Her common sense tells her that a plant 
that thrives in a noi’th window does not 
want to be placed In the open ground 
under the heat of the fierce summer sun, 
but must be set in the shade of some tree 
to bring out the best results. In fact, 
many of those plants will not live if set 
out ’neath the sun, but die in a day. 
Then, again, she knows that those that 
thrived and grew strong at the south 
window during the winter, will derive 
greater benefit, both in strength and 
beauty, if placed in the sunniest spot to 
be found. Her judgment is rarely at fault 
in this, and her garden is, generally, a 
mass of bloom all through the summer.
No Long Clothes for Baby.
The bicycle has had nothing to do with 
it, but babies’ clothes are being simplified 
and made more comfortable, just as gax*- 
ments for their elders are. Sensible 
mothers do not bundle their infants up in 
long clothes any moi'e. The babies are 
most appreciative. They express their en­
thusiasm in kicks of joy.
Their first slips and wrappers are made 
to come a few inches below their feet. 
Their clothes are so gradually shortened 
they seem to keep pace with the gowth 
of the youngsters. The regulation short 
dresses that display their bootees appear 
before anybody is a-ware of a change. 
Old fashioned mothers who still make a 
serious and solemn function of putting 
their infants into short clothes at a pre­
scribed date, in a perscribed way, would 
lessen their care and increase the comfort 
of their offspring by adopting short clothes 
from the start.— H era ld .
Mailing Slips and Plants.
The following is good advice concerning 
the packing of plants and slips for mail­
ing: Select the small-rooted slips and tie 
a little piece of damp moss around the 
roots. Put the slips as closely together 
as possible in a paper box and tuck a 
damp piece of cotton batting over the
top. Cover the box, tie a piece of wrap­
ping paper around it, and direct carefully. 
Place the slips in warmish water for a 
little while befoi’e potting, and you will 
rarely lose a plant.
An English ivy. raised . in the house 
should be trained in such a manner that it 
may be taken down at least once a week, 
and be carried to the kitchen sink, or 
other appropriate place, and there receive 
a good syringing of its foliage. More fre­
quently it may be sponged, and it will 
repay by it’s beautiful appearance and 
healthfulness the extra', care bestowed 
upon it. By evaporating water in -the 
room,' sufficient moisture, may be rnain- 
tained in'the atmosphere to satisfy the re­
quirements of the plant in tliat respect. 
Thus treated it will not be troubled with 
red spider.
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It Certainly Looks That Way.
[Lisbon Enterprise].
The turning-down of The Rangeley 
Lakes at the New York Exposition seems 
to be a cut-and-dried scheme. Rangeley 
Lakes is a wide awake representative of 
the great sporting region of Maine, and 
represents one of the finest hunting 
grounds in New England. To realize that 
such' usuage should be accorded one of our 
valued exchanges is to make us feel more 
keenly the fact that honor fadeth before 
the mighty power of money.
“ Much to Interest.”
[Pemaqtuid Messenger],
Another paper which came to our desk 
last week for the first time is Rangeley 
Lakes, which has nearly completed its 
first volume. It is published at Rangeley 
and is devoted to the interests of the 
whole Rangeley Lake region. We found 
much to interest us and shall be glad to 
number it among our exchanges every 
week. _____________ _________
The M a in e  C e n tra l, for May, has its 
usual number of fine halftones. Several 
of them are located in and about the 
Rangeleys, and were photographed by 
W. H. Gay, of Portland.
Editor W. W. Small, of the Rumbord 
Palls Times, takes quite an amount of 
space in telling why he is a Republican. 
His reasons are all good, but he might 
have told it in true Yankee style by ask­
ing, “ What else is there to be!”
Ossian W. Gilbert, the Kingfield post- 
office embezzler was fined $640.85 and sen­
tenced, according to one paper to “9 
months in Auburn jail,” another says “ 9 
months in York jail” and a third tells it 
“ 9 months in Alfred jail.” If he gets it 
all he will be retired 2 %  years.
Seventy-five years ago, had a man pre­
dicted that cannon would be simultane­
ously discharged in Augusta, Me., San 
Francisco, Cal., St. Paul, Minn., and New 
Orleans, La., by simply pressing a button 
in New York, he would have been re­
garded as a lunatic. Yet that is just 
what was done, Monday of this week, on 
the opening of the Electrical Exhibition in 
New York city.
In a city in the southern part of the 
State, a certain church member complains 
that the Methodist minister wears a tall 
hat and eats beans with a fork, while it is 
a fact that at a recent church trial in a 
Kennebec town, resulting in the expulsion 
of the respondent from the church, one 
of the principal formulated charges 
against the miserable sinner was that he 
refused to take a hymn book that was 
passed him. The shepherds of the flock 
nowadays, and the assistant shepherds 
as well, are obliged to conduct themselves 
very carefully.
’TWIXT YOU AND ME.
A Meerschaum Eratic.
[From the New York World ].
I love thee in the morning when 
My frugal breakfast’s o ’er.
And when 1 take my luncheon, then 
I love thee more and more,
I love thee in the afternoon,
And in the twilight, too,
I love you morning, night and noon, 
Y ou ’re always sweet and true!
My lips cling closely to  you now,
A s they have done for years,
Y ou soothe my brain and aching brow.
And give me hope for fears!
I ’ll cherish, love thee day by day,
For you are mere than ripe—
Y our’re better than a briar or clay,
My own, my meerschaum pipe!
McKinley men are more than ever doubt­
ing Thomas’s— chances of getting there.
This is the month when, to use a slang 
expression, L a r e s  et P en a tes get a move on.
“The Wreath,” a new school paper 
which comes to us this week for the first 
time, is very neat and a credit to the Wil­
ton Academy students who issue it.
The bloomer is cutting a wide swath in 
the St. Croix valley.— K e n n e b e c  J o u r n a l .
H ’m— no need to, if it follows in the wake 
of the young lady’s sleeves.
There is agitation for imprisonment as 
the right sort of punishment for the law­
less fellow who sets a forest fire. Why 
not?— K e n n e b e c  J o u rn a l.
Better fire him. Literally.
Sage Richardson, of the O. A. A., says 
that during the sporting season we are 
telling who come to the Lakes. He thinks 
a list of those who do not come would be 
of interest.
My dear sir, I  hope there are none for 
such a list.
Summer hotel trade will soon begin to 
lighten the hearts of Maine retail dealers. 
The value of the summer travel to our 
State is almost incalculable and much of 
it comes through the persistence and 
energy of the Maine Central railroad, to 
whom every class benefitted by the influx 
of summer visitors owes a debt of grati­
tude.— P o rtla n d  E x p r e s s .
The above is a fact. The people of 
Maine owe a great deal to the enterprise 
and the liberality of the Maine Cefitral 
railroad.— L e w is to n  S u n .
All of which is true as preachin’.
The joke was against the writer, but 
’tis good enough to pass along. Two of 
us had been fishing, and in the evening at­
tended a social gathering. Some of the 
party were chaffing us about our catch, 
which we stoutly maintained was 350. “ I 
really think it must be true, since they 
both tell the same story,” said one. 
“ Not at all,” retorted a quick-witted 
young woman who had joined the chaffers, 
“ when two men agree on the same fish 
story there is one lie told instead of two. 
I t ’s one lie the less— that’s all.”
On Saturday evening last our stage hap­
pened to meet with an accident which to 
some at least may possibly be a little in­
teresting. One of the horses, getting tired 
of the monotonous drag and the heavy 
load, espying a beautiful snow bank ahead, 
put on an immense spurt and on reaching 
the said bank gently laid himself thereon. 
Poor snow-bank! This being unpleasant 
for passengers, he was reminded of his 
duty by the forcible application of a dozen 
boots, then by a tug at the leader strap, 
then by a dose of “whip.” This failing, a 
road was made for his benefit by manu­
factured corduroys off a neighboring fence 
and the application of an extra rail to 
aid him on the same. Then they coaxed 
him, but that failed. The road was bad. 
Eventually a most noble young man acted 
on a most humane thought, and taking a 
few steps ahead of the horse began play­
ing a mouth organ. Oh! amazing thought­
fulness— that horse had an ear for music—  
he at once began to trot, and continued 
in well doing until the organ stopped at 
the post-office.—  Manilla correspondence 
Lindsay (Ontario) P o st.
“ Music hath charms to soothe the 
savage beast.” What a team that cor­
respondent and the organist would make!
Ripans Tabule3 cure liver troubles.
Ripans Tabules: gentle cathartic.
MOOSE VS. BEAR.
How the Cow Moose Protects Her Calf 
From Bruin.
Among the thousands of hunting stories 
told in the corridors of the State House 
during the recent hearing of petitioners 
for more siringent game laws, was one 
which showed almost human sagacity on 
the part of a cow moose in planning the 
destruction of a black bear bent on killing 
her calf.
“Take a seat in the woods and remain 
silent long enough,” said the story teller, 
“and you will learn a great deal about 
the habits of birds and animals. In the 
summer of ’93 I was up in the Mattaga- 
mon region on a fishing trip and had for a 
guide old Louis Ketchum of Oldtown. 
One afternoon, I think it was about the 
middle of August, Louis put me ashore on 
a beautiful hardwood point, while he 
went down the lake for a quarter of a 
mile for some drift wood, which was high 
and dry on the beach.
“ We had selected the point for a camp­
ing place, and the first thing I did when 
ashore was to get some cool moss to wrap 
about the dozen fine trout we bad taken 
near the north-western part of the lake. 
Then I  selected a spot for our camp, 
picked out a good tree to fell for back 
logs, and waited for Louis to return with 
dry wood for the fire. I had walked back 
about three to five rods from the water 
where lay a big dead spruce, and on this I 
seated myself for a smoke. I  had been 
there perhaps ten miuutes when far back 
in the woods I heard a crashing as if a big 
moose were making his way through 
underbrush. The noise of Louis’ axe hav­
ing ceased, I went with as little noise as 
possible, down to the water to see where 
he was. All the time the sound was com­
ing nearer, and when at last the body of 
the canoe came to the beach, Louis, wt1io  
had heard it also, whispered, ‘Moose.’ 
Then he listened and said: ‘Don’t und’- 
stand; he mus’ smell us. Why he come?’
“ If Louis didn’t know why he came I 
certainly couldn’t enlighten him, but I 
thought it strange myself, as the wind 
was blowing straight in the animal’s 
direction and must have carried our scent. 
While we were speculating the sound sud­
denly ceased. The last crash was not 
over 100 to 150 yards away. There was 
silence for about two minutes, when again 
we heard the swish of branches and the 
snapping of twigs. This time, however, 
the animal had changed his course, but at 
the same time was keeping on toward the 
lake. The moose, if moose it was, un­
doubtedly scented us, but why should it 
still keep on toward the water? My 
guide was the most puzzled man I ever 
saw. He swung his canoe around silently, 
and motioned for me to step in at .he 
bow. When I had settled down he 
worked out into the- lake to watch the 
proceedings.
“Just below us, at the point toward 
which the animal was moving, the shore 
of the lake sloped gently. The beach was 
of pebbles and sand. We had not long to 
wrait before an enormous cow moose with 
a good-sized calf bolted out of the woods. 
The space between the water line and the 
stunted cedar that grew along the lake 
shore at that point was about thirty 
yards in width, and when the moose and 
her calf got about half way out in the 
open she stopped and turned half around 
to look back on her track.
“ Thus she stood looking and listening 
for some time, and I, thinking the whole 
proceeding the strangest of all my big 
woods experiences, whispered, “ What’s 
up?” to Louis. He shivered the canoe, a 
sign for me to keep quiet. At this mo­
ment the sound of another commotion 
came to our ears from the woods, and the 
calf moose, as the noise grew louder be­
gan to tremble like a lump of jelly. When 
the old cow again faced the water she saw 
us, but after taking a long look our way 
and another behind, she seemed to make 
up her mind that the danger in the rear
was more to be feared than the men in the 
canoe.
“Then she began wading out into the 
lake, followed by the calf, but was hardly 
knee deep when a back bear, with lolling 
tongue, came waddling out of the woods 
on her trail. Louis moved the canoe up 
to within twenty yards of the moose, but 
she took no notice of us. With head 
slightly turned so she could watch the 
progress of the bear, she kept on wading 
till her belly touched the water. A t this 
depth the calf was pretty well in, but as 
these animals have prodigiously long legs, 
even when only three or four months old, 
this oue found no difficulty in remaining 
at ease in water deep enough to sink two 
ordinary black bears.
“Louis was terribly excited. He worked 
the canoe around so that the best view of 
all three animals could be had, 
and whispered, ‘You see some fun in 
a minute,’ and I did. It took the bear 
about ten seconds to size up the situation 
from the beach, and then he began to 
wade. He went in slowly, deliberately, 
like a big Newfoundland dog taking a 
bath. As he came on the old moose 
gradually swung around, facing him. 
She watched him intantly with her great 
asinine ears hauled down and , back, like 
those of an angry horse.
“ The bear reached water too deep for 
wading in just a little over one-half of the 
distance between the shore and the moose. 
Then he commenced to swim. This was 
just what the mother moose was waiting 
for. It was for this that she decoyed him 
into the lake, and right here was to begin 
the fun that Louis promised me I should 
see. Bruin hod covered a distance of 
about twice his own length in swimming, 
when the cow moose, with a sort of ha}f 
ballow, half growl, like an enraged bull 
rushed at him. For a moment we could’t 
see anything of the bear, the air being 
filled with spray and flying forefeet. Tho 
moose had reared up on her hind legs and 
was showering doomful fore hoofs on the 
bear’s back. In a jiffy she had him half 
drowned, and seeing that he wasn’t in the 
game, the bear turned and was trying to 
swim for shore.
“We had no rifle and we were afraid to 
go too near with the canoe. Louis was 
in danger of a fit, for he wanted the bear. 
He coaxed me to shoot with my revolver, 
but while he was urging me the old cow, 
evidently divining the bear’s intent to 
escape, had headed him off. She had him 
in shoaler water now, and she went at 
him like a circular saw through a hemlock 
knot. Time and again the cow came 
down on him, never letting up till she had 
broken his back. After receiving what I 
should say were fifty to seventy-five fear­
ful blows, the bear caved in like the de­
cayed roof of a logging camp. The water 
was a mixtnre of froth and blood for a 
space as large as a good-sized floor, and 
the moment it was all up with the bear, 
the moose and her calf trotted to the 
shore. Reaching the dry beach the 
mother paused long enough to give us one 
long, searching look before disappearing 
with her baby in the woods.
“ I have often seen a partridge and 
woodcock practice the broken wing dodge 
to draw attention from the hiding place 
of their young, but that was the first 
time I ever saw any of the big game show 
how ’twas done. I asked Louis what 
caribou did under like circumstances, and 
he, with a face as immutable as a stone 
image answered, “ Run like hell; no 
catchum caribou.” — J. N . T a y lo r  in  N e w  
Y o r k  S u n .
Job Printing
NEATLY EXECUTED,
A t  T h is  O F F I C E .
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With the Sportsmen.
Pack your tackle!
The ice left Dead River Pond Sunday.
John Rufus Wilbur caught a 3-pound 
trout Wednesday forenoon.
Several parties are booked for “just as 
soon as the ice goes out.”
A  number of trout were caught from the 
dam back of the Haley pond mill, Tuesday 
evening.
Many of the guides are waiting to wire 
their early parties as soon as the ice dis­
appears.
Ned Churchill and George Wilber 
caught a handsome string of trout at 
Hunter’s Cove, Suuday. There were 18 
fish weighing 20 pounds, five1 of them 
averaging 1%  pounds apiece.
Redington claims the first out-of-town 
sportsmen of the season— Mr. H. M. 
Sewell of Bath who arrived Monday 
night. He had tackled Varnum pond on 
the way up but with no success.
Col. F . E. Boothby, G. P. & T . A. of 
the Maine Central R ’s, says that tickets 
for the Rangeley’s from Lewiston, Port­
land and other Stations will be materially 
reduced the coming season.
While in Washington, D. C., recently, 
Col. Boothby made his home with Theo 
L. Page, at Page’s hotel. He informs us 
that Mr. Page is bemoaning his inability 
to visit the Rangeleys as in former years. 
A  regret in which all his old friends join.
Natt Carr brought the first salmon of 
the season into the R angeley Lakes 
office Tuesday. He and Frank Harris 
caught it in the cove near the steam mill. 
Six of those present guessed on its weight, 
one chancing on the right figures— 3 %  lbs.
The shore line, from the boat-house 
back of Dana Hinkley’s to the steam mill, 
was lined with men, women and children 
Tuesday night, all trying for an early 
spring trout. We understand that the 
ladies had the best of it and that their 
combined catch far exceeded that of the 
men.
Phillips opened the fishing season in due 
form Friday. Geo. A. Staples caught 30 
fish on Warm stream. Walter M. Sawyer 
and Elliott C. Dill got 30 on Black brook 
Friday, but those who tackled Meadow 
brook found the water too red. Joe 
Boston caught one on the river below the 
bridge.
Master Raymond H. Merrow, 9 year-old 
son of R. A. Merrow, was the successful 
fisher that took the first trout caught in 
Rangeley Lake this season. It weighed 
about 1% lbs, and was caught off the 
Marble Point wharf, in City Cove May 1. 
This trout graced the tables of 
the New Rangeley Lake House Saturday 
morning, May 2, and it can truthfully be 
claimed that Master Raymond H. Merrow 
successfully opened this season’s catch of 
trout in the Rangeley (Oquossoc) Lake.
There seems to be “ blood on the face of 
the moon,” where violations of the fish 
and game laws are suspected. Under the 
new organization of the State commis­
sioners, the wardens are showing more 
starch in their vertebrae. It seems gener­
ally understood that Commissioner Carl­
ton means business, and the more that 
idea becomes incorporated in the minds of 
those who occasionally take chances, the 
less violation there will be. A person 
bad much rather saw wood, than pay the 
price, “ assessed” for illegal fishing, with 
the possibility of “30 days” retirement in 
addition.
Read the sporting ads in other columns. 
During a 2-days trip through Harry 
Pierce’s preserve at King and Bartlett the 
other day Natt Carr says he saw 16 deer 
and two moose.
IT MOVES!
Ice Beginning to Break Away from 
Its Winter Fastenings.
A Few Days More Will See the Lakes Clear 
of Ice.
The last few days have worked great 
changes in the ice in Rangeley lake. It  
melted away gradually up to Tuesday 
when a strong wind began to drive it up 
on the north shore. Tuesday night it 
spread apart in many places, and Wednes­
day was in a very shaky condition.
Nearly everyone expects the ice to be all 
out by next Monday, and some think it 
will not last even till then.
Haley Pond and City Cove are clear and 
a large number of fish have already been 
taken, as you will notice in our sporting 
columns.
EARLY BEAR STORIES.
A  few days ago, says the Lewiston 
Journal, three bear cubs were taken 
within a mile of the village of Stratton, 
Me., by Peter and Jim Fotter. These men 
were following the old bear’s track, and 
as the crust softened they found she had 
three cubs with her. While going through 
a swamp they removed the the cartridges 
from their relies so as not to shoot each 
other, but before they got out of the 
swamp they came suddenly upon the old 
bear, with the cubs in a tree over her 
head.
Forgetting they had empty rifles they 
tried to shoot her, but the guns didn’t go, 
although the old bear did, and she hasn't 
been seen since. The cubs were shot and 
sold the same day to Grant Fuller, who 
has since sold one to a Boston man; the 
other two will probably be mounted by 
him.
The cubs are supposed to be last year’s 
ones, but are only IS or 20 inches from 
nose to tail. I
COULDN’T SWIM ACROSS.
Three Deer Drowned oil Alder Stream  
During High Water.
[Special to Rangeley Lakes].
Eysxis, Me., May 4.— Men just in from 
Clark & Dudley’s drive on Alder streem 
tell of the drowning of three deer near 
where they were working. The deer at­
tempted to swim across the stream while 
the full head of water was on, but the 
current was so swift that they could not 
reach the other side. It is supposed that 
the noise of the river drivers scared them 
into attempting to cross the stream.
A t another time a buck was seen to 
enter the stream, swim across, but tried 
three times before gaining a foot-hold on 
the other side. After leaving the water 
the buck turned and gazed at the drivers 
for nearly five minutes without moving a 
muscle.
t w o  b e a r s .
The same party of drivers ran across 
two big bears; but, not having a shooting 
iron with them, couldn’t get the bears and 
the bounty.
Ripans Tabules; pleasant laxative.
The Amended Game Laws.
Lindsay, Ontario, April 29, 1896.
T o  th e E d i to r s  o f  R a n g e le y  L a k e s :
I send you the enclosed extract from 
our game laws. I have noticed A  your 
columns frequent mention of the talk in 
regard to licensing sportsmen, you will 
see that residents, even, have to secure a 
permit. It costs us $2.00 whether we get 
a shot, or even a sight of a deer, or not. 
Game laws are very much like the newly 
discovered X  Rays, you don’t know what 
you have got.
Am going down to Goose lake for 
“ lunge” next week. Come up and try 
your luck with me again.
Yours truly, “ Spof”  Carter.
Judging by the recent game law amend­
ments passed by the local legislature, the 
days of the deer hound are over in this 
province, and they will be sold in bargain 
lots to suit purchasers. After this all 
that the inexperienced hunter need do is 
lie in wait on a deer trail armed with a 
gun loaded to the muzzle with buckshot, 
and pump lead into every deer that comes 
along— he may not kill one, but he will be 
able to trace it for a few miles anyway by 
the spurts of blood scattered along the 
leaves, or he may accidentally kill it and 
take the hindquarters two or three miles 
into camp, leaving the balance of the car­
case to rot. Every old hunter knows that 
a deer in the water is not sure meat every 
time— not by a large majority. The 
watcher may be a crack shot, but a very 
poor man in a boat; he may be a fair pad- 
dler, but shoving a canoe after a deer in 
the teeth of a stiff fall breeze is arduous 
work, and when he drops the paddle to 
lift the gun he is likely to find that his 
nerves are on the jump. However, the 
hunters will have to accomodate them­
selves to the new orders of things, and go 
to the woods with a sheaf of affidavits 
instead of the customary leash of hounds. 
Here are the amendments:
Section 1 prohibits the killing of deer in 
the water of lakes or rivers or immediately 
after leaving the water, and any person 
seated in a canoe or boat with a loaded 
weapon at any point where deer are likely 
to enter the water shall, prima facia, be 
deemed guilty of breaking the law within 
the meaning of section 1.
Section 2 provides (a) that no resident 
of Ontario shall kill deer without a license; 
(b) this license must be signed by the chief 
fish and game warden and countersigned 
by the provincial secretary and shall be 
good for one season only; (c) there shall 
be attached to each license two shipping 
coupons, which shall be detached and 
signed by the shipper in the presence of 
the shipping agent and attached to each 
deer or part of a deer to be shipped, the 
coupon to be cancelled by the carrier at 
the point of destination. The license fee 
is $2.
Section 4 repeals sub-section five of the 
act of 1893 in regard to transportation of 
deer and substitutes a section forbidding 
any person or carrier having in posses­
sion for transportation any deer or part 
of a deer, at any other time than between 
the 1st and the 22nd of November, unless 
accompanied by an affidavit that the same 
was killed during the open season, and 
unless there is attached the coupon be­
longing to the license as required by the 
act.
Section 6 requies every person holding a 
license to produce it at all reasonable 
times when demanded by any person who­
soever, and the penalty for refusal is the 
forfeiture of the license, and if the person 
refusing should kill any deer thereafter he 
shall be deemed guilty of a violation of 
the provisions of this section.
Section 7 provides a penalty for the in­
fraction of any of the provisions of the 
act a fine of ;not more than $50, nor less 
than $20, with the usual penalties for non­
payment of a fine.
The act provides that certain counties 
or portions of counties may be set apart 
by order-in-council, where no deer shall be 
killed at any time of the year, subject to 
reservation in favor of residents or set­
tlers.
WELD’S BIG RECORD.
Starr King Skofield Starts the Ball 
Rolling in Great Shape.
[Special to Rangeley Lakes] .
W eld, Me., May 4.— The ice left Weld 
Pond Sunday, and the fishing season is 
well under weigh. Starr King Skofield, a 
young man of about 19, started out Sun­
day afternoon, returning with six good 
trout. Early the next morning he went 
out again returning at breakfast time 
with 18, weighing from 1%  to 2y ,  lbs. It 
is the best catch on rebord.
SYMPATHETIC MAGIC.
Vhe Punishment of Enemies Through the 
Medium of Effigies.
The most usual form of sympathetic 
magic is to molt or stuff full of pins a clay 
or a waxen imago of tho enemy. This was 
done to Sir George Maxwell of Polloksliiels 
about 1670, and several women were burned 
for it, but when crofters now practice the 
same rite on a shooting tenant he presents 
the image to the museum at Oxford, where 
it may be seen by the curious. Plato 
speaks of such things, which are familiar 
to the negroes of Barbados. In Somerset 
it is reckoned good practice to stuff a 
beast’s heart full of nails and hang it up 
in the chimney. If a nervous victim hears 
of this, he or she may set up a malady by 
mere dint of self suggestion, and thus a 
kind of unholy “ miracle” may be worked. 
Magic is defined by Littre as “ Tart pre- 
tendu de produire des effets contre l’ordra 
de la nature.” Struck by the perform­
ances “ done every day by spiritualists, 
hypnotizers, dowsers and others,” Mr. El- 
worthy says, “ The most skeptical is con­
strained to admit that in some cases an 
effect is produoed which obliges us to omit 
the word pretendu from our definition.” 
Without being abnormally skeptical we 
can hardly grant that effects are “ perform­
ed every day” by anybody which, being 
contrary to the nature of things, incline 
us to alter Littre’s definition, but if there 
is to be a change made we prefer to abol­
ish the words “ contre l ’ordre de la na­
ture.”
A  man may make himself ill by believ­
ing that a clay doll has been stuffed with 
pins, but if he does nothing occurs which 
is not perfectly natural. “ ’Twas a mom- 
met thing, and he knowed ’twas a’ made 
for he,” said an agriculturist cited by Mr. 
Elworthy. To be fair the invalid, in this 
case, felt a pain in the foot before he knew 
that a “ mommet” had been constructed 
for his discomfort. But Glanvil gives a 
better story. Blaok headed spots came on 
a girl’s limbs before the eyes of the vicar 
of the parish, and a vdteh later confessed 
that she had at that moment been piercing 
a “ mommet” with thorns. In Australia 
the wizards, like the clairvoyants in whom 
certain psychologists delight, must have a 
piece of the hair of the person whom their 
spells are to affect. So much there is in 
common between the black “ Birraark” 
and the American pythoness whom fel­
lows of the Royal Society “ investigate.” —  
Quarterly Review.
Ventriloquism In the Bible.
Ventriloquism, which is described as 
“ speaking from the belly,”  has its first 
historic mention, as far as we are aware, 
in Isaiah xxix, 4, “ And thou shalt be 
brought down and shall speak out of the 
ground, and thy speech shall be low out of 
the dust, and thy voice shall be as one that 
hath a familiar spirit, out of the ground, 
and thy speech shall whisper out of the 
dust.” — Brooklyn Eagle.
Unselfish.
She— You know you would be just as 
happy if you didn’t kiss me.
He— But do you suppose I  am selfish 
enough to think only of myself?— Reho- 
both Sunday Herald.
"The Ship of the De*ert.”
We are told that there is only one quad­
ruped in the world that cannot swim—viz, 
the camel. When it falls into tho water, 
It turns over feet upward and Is drowned. 
— Famllle.
A  variety of the thistle grows in Russia 
to such a site that It shades the huts of 
the peasantry. Its flowers are said to be 
nearly six inches across.
Stewed eel shops are among tho hum­
blest eating houses of London.
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LOCOM OTION.
On Foot, On Horseback, On 
Wheels, B y Carriage.
Mrs. Yang Yi and Mrs. Whong, Talk (Chi­
nese Gossip Through an Interpreter.
{Special Correspondence of Rangeley L akes]
W a s h in g t o n . D. C., Mayo, 1896.— The 
expectation that Congress will adjourn 
unusually early for a long session has re­
sulted in the making of plans which will 
cause an early break up in the ranks of 
society. Preparations are already being 
made for the departure of Mrs. Cleveland 
and the children for Gray Gables and the 
President expects to join them there soon 
after Congress adjourns. All of the 
foreign legations will soon be in charge of 
subordinates as most of the Ambassadors 
and ministers will leave thecity about the 
time Congress does, and an unusually 
large number of them are booked for 
European trips. This early break up is 
not pleasing to those members of society 
whose bank accounts are limited. Living 
is not cheap in Washington, but it is on 
the whole cheaper than traveling or living 
in places sanctioned by the fashionable 
set. Besides, many of them have some 
credit in Washington to help them pull 
through, but when they go away they 
must plank down the cash.
Nowhere can that portion of swelldom 
which owns fine horses and natty wheeled 
vehicles— not bicycles— be seen to better 
advantage than at the mounted polo 
games, which are played alternately on 
the grounds of the cavalry post at Fort 
Meyer and on the grounds of the Chevy 
Chase Hunt Club, the rival clubs being 
made up respectively of cavalry officers 
and cevilians. There are some first class 
riders in both clubs, but for exhibitions of 
real horsemanship the privates at Fort 
Meyer in their Cossack and other fancy 
drills can discount the polo clubs.
The bicycle craze continues to spread in 
Congress, and not a few of the Represen 
tatives will probably make . a bicycle 
canvas of their districts in the coming 
campaign. No member of the Cabinet 
has yet been seen in public on a wheel. 
In fact, the members of the Cabinet are 
not much on* riding, anyway, except 
Secretary Hoke Smith, who makes it a 
rule, weather permitting, to take a sharp 
canter on horseback every morning and 
every afternoon. Secretary Olney and 
Attorney General Harmon are the walk­
ing members of the administration, both 
of them being fond of the exercise and 
doing as much of it as possible. Secretary 
Carlisle usually rides in a sober looking 
old Treasury carriage: Secretary Lamont 
uses a public cab if the street cars are not 
convenient; Postmaster General Wilson 
goes anyway that the companion, which 
he almost invariably has with him when 
he goes out of his office, may suggest, 
while Secretaries Herberts and Morton 
are apparently indifferent as to how they 
get anywhere just so they get there. Mr. 
Cleveland is luxurious in his ideas of lo­
comotion, and is seldom seen in anything 
but a victoria; he never walks anywhere.
A  rather amusing incident occured at a 
reception held at the Chinese Legation by 
Mrs. Yang Yi, the wife of the Chinese 
minister, who is now in South America.
A  lady procured a special invitation to 
the reception for a high-class Chinese lady 
— Miss Whong— who recently came to 
Washington as the guest of a woman mis­
sionary whose people reside here. She ex­
pected to see Mrs. Yang Y i and Miss 
Whong greatly enjoy talking to each 
other, but they didn’t. The presentation 
was in the elaborate Oriental style; also 
the tea drinking, but when it came to 
talking the two Chinese ladies were com­
pelled to avail themselves of the service  ^
of an interpreter. They have the same 
written language, but beingfrom different 
sections of. the Celestial Empire they 
could ’ not understand each others dia­
lect. The lady who brought them to­
gether hadn’t thought of that. Her only* 
idea was that being countrywomen in a 
strange land they would enjoy meeting 
and talking. iwo
Society lost a belle and a favorite when; 
Miss Margaret, daughter of Rear Admiral 
and Mrs. Joseph Skerrett, was married to 
Mr. David Milne, of Philadelphia. The 
ceremony was performed at noon to-day 
in St. John’s Church in the presence of a 
large and fashionable audience. A  sister 
of the bride was maid of honor and the 
bridesmaid were Misses Milne, cousin of 
the groom, Williams and Miller of Phila 
delphia, and DeKrafft, of Washington 
while little neices of the bride and groom 
officiated as flower girls. Mr. Caleb 
Milne of Philadelphia, wTas the best man 
and the ushers with the excpection of one 
New Yorker, were all friends of the groom 
from the city of Brotherly love. After 
the wedding breakfast Mr. and Mrs. Milne 
left for an extended trip. They will re 
side in Philadelphia.
Written for Rangeley La k e s :
SPLICED BEFORE BREAKFAST.
The Groom Could Only Afford 50 cents 
But Promised More Later.
Several years ago a local Justice of the 
Peace was enjoying a restful sleep one 
Sunday morning from which he was 
arroused by a violent knocking at his 
front door. Hastily arising and donning 
suitable wardrdrobe in which to appear 
in answer to the continued rapping— the 
bell not being used— he opened the door. 
There stood a person with whom he was 
acquainted but before he could ask the 
reason of the early call, the visitor wished 
to know if he ever “ married folks.’’ He 
replied that he did, but seeing no one 
asked where the bride expectant was.
“Oh she’s down the road in the wagon, 
but ’slong’s you ain’t up yet we’ll drive 
round a spell. How much do you ask fer 
marryin’ folks? I ain’t got much money, 
but I ’ll pay yer sometime.”
Being informed the legal fee was §1.50 
but that the party getting married paid 
what they pleased, anywhere from fifty 
cents to five dollars.
“ All right, I ’ll pay you part on it an’ 
the rest later on. We’ll be back purty 
soon.”
The family were called and breakfast 
nearly ready before another knock at the 
door called the Justice to answer.
He found the happy couple in waiting 
and hitched to a tree in his front yard 
were the worst specimens of beast and 
wagon he had ever seen. The horse was 
actively at work on a pile of hay that 
ought to have lasted all day and viciously 
snapping at the flies that were vainly 
endeavoring to extract their morning re­
past from the beast.
Ushering his visitors into the parlor 
and calling in members of his family as 
witnesses the ceremony was performed 
and the two were declared one. Then 
the bridegroom pulled out' his knit purse, 
and after a “ tussle” with a hard knot 
that the strings had been tied in, he ex­
tracted the coin and counted out fifty 
cents, which he paid to the official, re­
marking, “There’s half-er-dollar an’ I ’ll 
give yer the rest, one er these days.” 
Breakfast was announced and the newly 
wedded pair accepted the pressing invita­
tion to join the family in a “ wedding 
feast.”
A t the table the conversation was in­
teresting, the bride had been recognized 
as a widow of but a few weeks duration,and 
was asked if she was not getting married 
rather soon after the demise of her former 
“Yes,” she replied “but I  got tired o’, 
bein’ called ‘Ol’ Marm R u s s e t , (though thef 
name really was another kind of a$>plie) 
an’ so I took the first chance I got to. 
change it.
Finally they drove away, after carefully 
scraping up the remains of the hay and 
putting it under the seat. j
It wasn’t many moons before the wo-, 
man was again a widow and the balancer 
of the marriage fee is still unpaid.
P O R T L A N D  L IQ U ID  P A IN T S .
These are warranted strictly 
pure. The Lead is corroded by 
the old Dutch process and grounc 
very fine in pure bleached linseec 
oil. The result is a lead very 
white and of stronger covering 
properties than any other lead.
It costs no more to put on good 
material than poor. By using 
the B urgess, F obes & Co. Goods, 
you will be sure ot a good job, 
and one that will last.
The Portland Colors are Stand 
ard for quality and shade.
6m29
Lake Cottages
a Specialty.
A . J. H A L E Y ,
F A R M I N G T O N ,  -  M A IN E .
Contractor
and Builder.
LEROY A. SMITH,
Blacksmi th.
Specialist in Horse-Shoeing.
R A N G E L E Y ,  :  :  M A I N E .
T. W. BRIMIGION, M. D.
Office at the Blodgett Stand,
Office hours, 1 to 2 and 7 to 8 P. M .; ' 
R A N G ELEY , : : ME.
DATENT$11 11 11 V
>Caveats, and Trade-M arks obtained and all P a t-j 
?ent business conducted for M od era te  Fees .
>O ur O ffice is  O pposite U. S .  Patent  O ffice* 
»and we can secure patent in less time than those? 
J remote from W ashington. j
Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip-# 
>tion. W e advise, i f  patentable or not, free o f  j  
^charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured. i 
» A Pam phl et , “  H ow  to Obtain Patents,”  with# 
jeost o f  same in the U . S. and foreign countries^ 
Jsent free. Address,
C .A .S N O W & C O ,
O pp. Pa te n t  O ffice. W a s h i n g t o n , D. C.
CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT? Fora
answer and an honest opinion, write to
[INN &  CO., who have had nearly fifty years’ 
experience in the patent business. Communica­
tions strictly confidential. A H andbook  of In­
formation concerning Patents and bow to ob­
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan­
ical and scientific books sent free.
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
special notice in the Scientific A m erican , and 
thus are brought widely before the public with­
out cost to tlie inventor. This splendid paper, 
issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has by far the 
largest circulation of any scientific work in the 
world. S3 a year. Sample copies sent free.
Rnildlmr THriitinn mnnthlv n. vpnr Sii
V  photograph! ■
houses, with plans, enabling builders to show tho latest designs and secure contracts. Address 
MUNN & CO., NEw York, 3 6 1  Broadw ay.
E S T A B L IS H E D ,  1863.
H E N R Y  A D A M S ,
D e a l e r  I n
Foreign and American 
Marble and Granite
Monuments,
Headstones, 
Tablets, Curbing, Etc.,
T E M P L E ,  M A I N E .
L A I  IN CALIFORNIA.
I can sell parties who are desirous of locating 
in California, Real Estate in any quantity from 
5 to 1000 or more acres, situated in, what I con­
sider the best part of California, from 20 to 50 
miles from the ocean, just brought into the 
market by the Coast Line R. R. from San 
Francisco to Los Angelos. I do not urge peo­
ple to leave Maine, but if any are coming here, 
I can help them to land at from $5 to $50 per 
acre, as good as can be bought in other parts 
of the state for $400 per acre. Climate fine. 
Well wooded, pine and oak. Good water. 
This is the best chance for a poor nian to get 
land and make a start of any place I have seen 
in this state. For particulars write, or call on 
me. , ,
Address. SEWARD DILL, .
Soquel, Santa Crufc Co., California: or 
A. R. BOOTH. ‘
El Paso de Robles, San Louis ' Obispo 
Co., Cal.
Job Printing N
A t R an geley  Lakes P rin tin g  Office
N E A T L Y  ' 
EXECUTED
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SABBATARIANISM IN SCOTLAND.
Sunday Sightseeing Unpopular In John 
Knox’s Land.
“ John Knox In his spirit of intolerance 
and cocksureness still rules the common 
people of Scotland,” comments a woman 
recently returned from abroad. “ Stupidly 
overlooking that salient fact, I  soized one 
bright Sunday afternoon on a suggestion 
to visit Cafhcart castle ruin. You recol­
lect the castle overlooked the battlefield of 
Langside. Prom its turret Mario Stuart 
is, by an unfounded local tradition, re­
ported to have watched the routing of 
her forces, ‘Flying hence fourscore and 
twelve miles across the country without 
once pausing to alight, having only sour 
milk to drink and oatmeal to eat, with­
out bread, passing their nights with the 
owls. ’
“ Langside, skirting Glasgow, is today 
in part an attractive residential quarter, 
in part a public garden. Midway rises 
the Langside monument, the triumph of 
John Knox. The castle is distant perhaps 
V A  miles. To reach it I  made my way 
through fields recently devastated by newly 
cut, bare, muddy roads. I  passed a few 
scattered rows of artisans’ cottages, smell­
ing of new timber and fresh paint, and 
two venerable kirks. When I had passed 
the second kirk, a small wood obstructing 
made me doubt my bearings. I inquired 
of an old man who was laboriously mak­
ing his way in an opposite direction. He, 
shaking his head forbiddingly, made no 
answer. My question attracted a youth, 
who, though equally chary of words, 
pointed the path. Continuing my way, I 
was surprised to see the old man turn 
about and follow.
“ A t the end of a lane I  came upon a 
timeworn peasant’s cottage, the garden 
sheltered on one side by a castle wall. As 
I  entered the yard the chickens dispersed 
and a collie watched me doubtfully. 
Through the open door came the droning 
of a sad, dyspeptic voice. My summons 
was answered by a child. ‘How may one 
pass into tho castle ruin?’ The child stiff­
ened and drew back as from something 
repellent. His blue eyes said plainly, ‘An 
emissary of satan.’ Tho droning voice, 
with strength born of righteous wrath, 
shouted, ‘It is the Lord’s day.’
“ As I  left the yard the dog tugged at his 
chain and barked with rage; even the 
chickens seemed to bo cackling of my do- 
pravity. The old man, who had waited at 
the gato, walked away muttering, ‘The 
seventh day is the Lord’s.’
“ Shadowing my imagination all the 
way home were two pictures, tho first a 
woman’s head upon a salver marked 
‘Maria Regina Scotorum,’ the second an 
old man dying in tranquil satisfaction, the 
girl of 16 whom at 59 he took to wife read­
ing at his command, ‘I  have glorified thee 
on the earth; I have finished the work 
which thou gavest me to do.’ ” — New 
York Times.
A  Vassar Maiden’s Love.
“ I  wish,” said tho young man, as the 
twilight deepened, “ I  could believe you 
loved me as much as I  love you.”
“ That,” replied the Vassar maiden, “ is 
simplicity itself. Suppose I  demonstrate 
it to you mathematically.”
“ Well,” he responded somewhat doubt­
fully.
“ You and I ,” continued Miss Axiom, 
“ belong to a certain circle, do we not?” 
“ Yes,” he assented.
“ Consequently,” she said, “ we might 
call ourselves radii of that circle.”
The young man nodded.
“ Two radii of a circle are equal to a 
third radius of the same circle.”
Ho did not contradict her.
“ It is established beyond all possible 
disputo that things which are equal to tho 
same thing are equal to one another.”
The young man was interested, but still 
puzzled.
“ Now,” she concluded in triumph, “ If 
you and I aro both equal to an unknown 
quantity, which we call X ”—
“ What is X?” ho interrupted.
“ Our love for each other,” was the 
prompt reply. ,
“ Oh,” he said, satisfied.
“ If,” she repoated, “ you and I  are both 
equal to X, our mutual love, then, as 
things which aro equal to tho sarno thing, 
are equal to ono another, I  must love you 
in the same ratio that you love me.”
And he was so satisfied that, not need­
ing any more light on the subject, the gas 
was not illuminated for fully two hours. 
— St. Louis Post-Dispatch.
Discovery of the Culture Method.
While studying/ the disease known as 
fowl cholera, Pasteur having shortly be­
fore discovered the particular organism as­
sociated with this malady, he was one day 
unable to obtain a recent or vigorous cul­
tivation of this miorobe, and, wishing to 
communicate the disease to another fowl, 
he took “ faute de mieux,” a culture 
which was old and exhausted. But the 
fowl inoculated with this enfeebled growth 
of the microbe, instead of dying, survived 
the injection, and, moreover, appeared 
from this time onward to be possessed of 
some strange and inexplicable charm 
which rendered it proof against all infec­
tion from this disease, for it was able to 
resist subsequent inooulations with the 
most virulent and active fowl cholera mi­
crobes. Pasteur, convinced that this was 
no accident, but that he was here face to 
faoe with a great and important problem, 
which, if he could only unravel, might be- 
oome of immense utility, repeated this 
chance experiment under numerous differ­
ent conditions, with the result, now so 
well known to all, that in his hands the 
microbe which hitherto had only proved a 
malignant foe was constrained to become 
the beneficent protector of the animal 
into which it was inoculated.
The study of attenuated viruses and 
vaccines was now vigorously pursued, but 
so unprepared was the scientific world for 
this great step that even Robert Koch, at 
the international medical congress in Lon­
don, is stated to have exclaimed when, in 
1881, Pasteur brought forward his bril­
liant discovery, “ Es ist zu gut urn wahr 
zu sein!” — Longman’s Magazine.
As Seen by Others.
The American of popular conception is 
a ruthless competitor, who, in his deter­
mination to win, is often indifferent to 
the rules of the game. A ll the nations of 
the old world and all classes in them, ac 
cording to their degree of intelligence, 
share that view. Their typical Yankee is 
a pushing fellow, ever knocking at the 
door of the local holy of holies and bound 
to come in at last. Nothing is sacred to 
him, as nothing French is sacred to a sap­
per. He finds his way into the choicest 
clubs, conventions, social sets. He is as 
the Englishman abroad— only more so. 
He wants to enter the mosque without 
taking off his boots. Exasperation is 
heightened by the fact that he often does 
enter it, and that generally he contrives 
to make himself very much at home in 
places which most of the natives never 
dare approach. The man in the street is 
of that unprivileged majority. The Amer­
ican seems to him omnipresent at the dis­
tribution of the pleasant things of life. 
Remember that tho grievance of a Marl­
borough wedding affects both halves of 
the race. If you lose your heiress, we gain 
but an interloper in a ducal seat. It is 
“ the Americans” once more.— Richard 
Whiteing of London Daily News in Sorib- 
ner’s.
English Red Tape.
It  may be suggested that checking be­
yond a certain point entails the very inac­
curacies it is intended to prevent. Through 
a rather flagrant error of the war office I  
was onoe paid staff pay twice over. With 
the heavy heart which sometimes accom­
panies even actions of elementary honesty 
I  wrote to the war office clerks, tradition­
ally honored by their perfection of check­
ing, pointing out the necessity that I  
should refund. The culprits purged them­
selves of their offense by sending me, who 
had rectified it, an illogical rebuke to the 
effect that the error of overpayment 
would be overlooked on this occasion, but 
I must not do so again.— Blackwood’s 
Magazine.
His New Method.
“ George,” sfc^  said, as she looked up 
from her paper, “ you were always telling 
me before marOiage how much you loved 
me.”
“ Yes.”
“ And now you never mention it.”
“ No.”
“ Is it because— because” —
“ It ’s because I  put it down in the cash­
book now instead of telling you.” — De­
troit Free Press.
The first hammer was a stone used by a 
monkey to craok nuts. Darwin, in his 
story of the cruise of the Challenger, tells 
of a monkey o » board that vessel which 
used a stone for this purpose, afterward 
concealing its implement in the straw of 
Its cage.
Nerves and Noises.
Dr. F. H. Corbyn delivered recently a 
lecture, under the auspices of the Associa­
tion For the Suppression of Street Noises, 
on the subject of “ Noises and Nerves.” 
One would have thought that there could 
not bo two opinions, and as a matter of 
fact there are two medical opinions, as to 
the injuriousness to nerves and health of 
the babel of confusion which makes some 
portions of London hideous by day and 
night. No doubt in a vast population like 
our own a certain amount of noise and a 
certain variety of more or less unpleasant 
sounds are inevitable and cannot be got 
rid of. But for this very reason it is all 
the more imperative that those noises 
which are not inevitable should and must 
be got rid of in the sternest and most un­
compromising way.
In the matter of street noises we affirm 
th^t the main facts to be considered are 
these— that the strenuous toilers with head 
and hand in London to the number of tens 
of thousands are now daily sacrificing iu 
nerve and health to a few hundreds or 
thousands at most who mainly prefer loaf­
ing to work. This should not be. Phys­
iology demands that it shall not be. An 
adequate sense of public order declares that 
it must not be. Just as in old times our 
forefathers disestablished street beggars, 
put up street lamps and made the public 
thoroughfares passable and safe by day 
and night, so must we, in our times, pro­
vide for new necessities and sternly put an 
end to every unnecessary hindrance to 
mental quiet, steadiness of nerve, refresh­
ing sleep and sound working capacity.—  
London Hospital.
The Cardinal’s Red Hat.
The badge of distinction which the car­
dinal wears is that peculiar style and color 
of headdress known as the red hat. It is 
not really a hat at all, but is a tight fitting 
skuUcap, bearing a strong resemblance to 
the Turkish fez, but without tho square 
cut crown and tassel. Red hats were first 
bestowed upon cardinals by Leo IV  at the 
time of the meeting of the council of Ly­
ons, in the year 1245. No one knows ex­
actly why red was selected for a distinc­
tive badge to be worn by such a dignified 
person as a cardinal is or should be, unless 
it is that which has always associated the 
colors red and purple with kings, queens, 
emperors and other royal personages.
Originally a red gown was as much a 
part and parcel of the cardinal’s attire as 
the red hat, and, this being the case, it is 
altogether probable that Leo had the idea 
of letting it be understood that henceforth 
his cardinals should rank with kings, 
princes and other potentates. In truth, a 
cardinal should properly be styled a 
“ prince of the church.” A t a great many 
of the old time gatherings of royal a. d 
ecclesiastical dignitaries the cardinals took 
the precedence of royalty of the very bluest 
blood.— St. Louis Republic.
The Havemeyers.
The Havemeyer sugar refineries on the 
East river, Brooklyn, are now the largest 
in the world. The Havemeyers have been 
sugar refiners for many years. Two broth­
ers, William S. and Frederick Charles, 
started the old refinery in Vanderveer 
street in 1800. The son of the latter, 
Frederick C., father of the members of the 
present firm, continued the business until 
1835, when he retired. In 1858 the father 
went into business again with his boys. 
Then came the firm of Havemeyer & Elder. 
The house started with 50 men in its em­
ploy and today employs between 3,000 and
4,000 men, and 3,000 tons of raw sugar a 
day are unloaded at its wharfs. —  Ex­
change.
Metamorphosis.
“ And to think,” said the police magis­
trate, “ that this is little Willie Jones, who 
came to this city an innocent country boy 
not more than a year ago. In the vernac­
ular I  may say that you are a bird!”
“ Yes,” admitted Surething Bill, “ I  
guess I  am. When I  came here I  was a 
jay, but now I  ama-robbin.” — Cincinnati 
Enquirer.
Though the sun scorches us sometimes 
and gives us the headache, we do not re­
fuse to acknowledge that we stand in need 
of his warmth.— De Moraay.
Winged time glides on insensibly and 
deceives us, and there is nothing more 
fleeting than years.— Ovid.
Crabpots and eelpots are exact models, 
on an enlarged scale, of the cocoon of the 
emperor moth.
SMUGGLING BY RAILWAY.
Engineering Appliances as Carriers of Con­
traband Goods.
There is a story of several years’ stand­
ing to the effect that at one time a loco­
motive on ono of the lines running across 
the German-Russian frontier was used 
most successfully as a carrier of contraband 
goods, and that the fraud so long practiced 
was discovered only while overhauling the 
engine in the repair shops. The exact cir­
cumstances cannot now be called to mind, 
though the essential fact of such illegal 
use having been made of a legitimate piece 
of engineering work is brought back to 
memory by a recently published item 
which chronicles a somewhat similar bit 
of deception.
The Belgian customs authorities, it ap­
pears, knew for a long time that large 
quantities of jewelry were smuggled over 
the French border, but how it was done 
puzzled them. In the luggage van of the 
express which runs between Paris and 
Brussels is a case which holds the accumu­
lators when the train is electrically lighted. 
A  key of the case is held by the conductor 
of the express, a foreman porter and an 
excise official of the border station, but 
none of these ever appear to use it. The 
othor day, as the train ran into Quevy, the 
border town, a customs inspector took it 
into his head, more through officiousness 
than suspicion, to open the chest. To his 
amazement it was filled to the lid with 
watches, chains, rings, bracelets and all 
kinds of dutiable jewelry. It was found 
that tho foreman porter at Quevy had for 
a long period been carrying on a contra­
band traffic for a well known Paris jew­
eler, who, it is said, has had to disgorge 
heavily, both in jewelry and hard cash, in 
consequence of tho disclosure of his frauds. 
— Cassier’s Magazine.
Not Funny to Them.
Recently as a young couple stepped 
aboard the train to start for their honey­
moon a long box of flowers was handed 
them. It bore the name of a well known 
florist on the cover and was daintily tied 
up with white satin ribbons. They looked 
askance at the box. The white bows 
made it too evidently a wedding favor, 
and had they not feared to hurt the feel­
ings of some tactless friend by refusing the 
gift they would not have taken the box 
into the car. However, they did take it. 
Presently the bride decided that it would 
be better to take the flowers from the box 
and wear them. Then the pretty little 
bride, trying hard not to look conscious, 
held the big box in her lap and untied the 
silken fastenings. As she undid the last 
bow the cover jumped off with a report 
loud enough to attract the attention of the 
whole Pullman, and out from a bed of 
flowers sprang a rosy cheeked Cupid, 
stretching his bow ready 'or a shot.
It  was a species of jumping jaok. To 
the passengers on the car the joke seemed 
funny, but the poor little bride broke down 
in a storm of hysterical tears.— New York 
Journal.
The Napoleon Dynasty.
Feeling himself sufficiently strong, Na­
poleon clearly intended to gratify in others 
the weak human pride which, as Montes­
quieu says, desires the eternity of a name 
and thereby to erect a four square founda­
tion for the perpetuity of his own dynasty. 
The brothers Joseph, Louis and Jerome 
were now no longer Bonapartes, but Na­
poleons ruling as Joseph Napoleon, Louis 
Napoleon, Jerome Napoleon over their re­
spective fiefs.' Murat, the brother-in-law, 
was already provided for in the same way, 
and there were three reigning princes 
among the satellites of the imperial throne. 
A ll these could transmit their name and 
dominions in the line of hereditary succes­
sion.— Professor Sloane’s “ Life of Napo­
leon” in Century.
Didn’t Know.
There aro some persons who cannot take 
a joke, but Sniggins is not one of them. 
A “ friend” acquainted with Sniggins’ 
frequent changes of abode asked him 
which he thought was the cheaper, to 
move or to pay rent.
“ I  can’t tell you, my dear boy,”  replied 
Sniggins; “ I  have always moved.” — Lon­
don Tit-Bits.
In the Bodleian library there is a manu­
script written on cotton paper and dated 
1045. This is believed to be the first dated 
Instance of the use of cotton paper in Eng­
land.
RANGELEY LAKES8
AMONG THE ORDERS.
Society Notes, Rangeley.
Saturday, May 9. Regular meeting Rangeley 
Commandery No. 408, Order o f the Golden 
Cross. Meet in Church Vestry. 
Wednesday p. m„ May 13, Regular meeting 
W . C. T. U., at the Library.
Society Notes, Phillips.
Monday, May 11, Regular meeting Mt. Abram 
Lodge, No. 05, A. O. U. W . Hall in Bates 
Block.
Tuesday, May 12. Mt. Saddleback Lodge, I. O. 
O. F., No. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
Wednesday, May 27, Regular Commumcaion, 
Blue Mountain Lodge, No. 67, F. & A . M.. 
at Masonic Hall.
Thursday, May 7, Regular meeting Cushman 
Post, No. 87, G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at
2.00 P. M.
Thursday, May 7, Regular meeting W oman’s 
Relief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, May 9, North Franklin Grange, No. 
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Halt
Saturday, May 16, Regular meeting Phillips 
Commandery, No. 402, Order o f the Gold­
en Cross. Grange Hall.
Local Paragraphs.
The trains are late again.
Mrs. Alvin Berry is very ill.
Miss Clara Libby has been ill this week.
They are sawing shingles at the steam 
mill.
A. J . Haley went to Farmington Satur­
day.
Billy Soule was up from Pleasant Island 
Tuesday.
Hon. Joel Wilbur was in this place 
Tuesday.
How the work is being rushed in every 
direction!
Mrs. Elias Brackett is working at Geo. 
M. Esty’s.
James Thompson has been seriously ill 
the past week.
The new cottage on the Point is up and 
nearly boarded.
John Stewart and family have gone to 
Prince Edward Island.
Jos. Lamb has moved into house back 
of the Oquossoc house.
Frank C. Hewey was up from The Lake 
Point Cottage Tuesday.
Bert Toothaker will work for Furbish, 
Butler & Oakes this summer.
Ed. Whorff, of Haines Landing, was up 
for a load of supplies, Tuesday.
Postmaster Herrick has had the post 
office very attractively papered.
Mrs. A. O. Frees and little daughter 
went to Dexter Friday morning.
John J. Wilbur has his wood cut and 
has piled it in a very artistic manner.
John Russell went down to the Moun­
tain View to do some plumbing, Tuesday.
Superintendent Richardson of the Rock 
rode into town on the United States mail 
team, Tuesday.
A. G. Morse, of Waterford, Me., a run­
ner for a cigar firm, was at Hinkley’s the 
first of the week.
“ I  had rather have R a n g e l e y  L a k e s  
than any paper I take,” said a Rangeley 
woman this week.
School commenced Monday, Mis^Hattie 
Moore teaching the Grammar grade and 
Miss Pearl Jenkins, the Primary.
Dr. Kittridge, the Farmington dentist, 
will be in Rangeley Saturday, Sunday 
and Monday, May 9, 10 and 11th.
The Messrs. Marble have built plank 
walks, one to the wharf on the hotel 
grounds, and one to the foot bridge.
R. B. Porter, jr., went to the Island Sun­
day night and back Monday morning. 
This will be the last trip this season on 
the ice.
Thunder storms have been as frequent 
during the present week as guesses as to 
the date of departure of the ice in Range- 
ley Lake.
Dr. Currier was in town Monday night.
Natt Carr is home from King and Bart­
lett.
F. W. Miller has a new bike— a Craw­
ford.
Luther Nile was down country last 
week.
Miss Lucy Marble was in Phillips last 
week.
We regret to state that Mr. Bigelow is 
no better.
Lots of hotel help were on the train 
Saturday.
George Pickens is back in Rangeley for 
a few days.
Alonzo Dill, who has been ill, is able to 
be out of doors again.
Landlord Bowley, of the Mountain 
View, was in Phillips Friday.
Eben Hinkley was in Redington Mon­
day. He brought back a sample of Red­
ington trout.
Supt. Davis took charge of the train 
for a day, while Conductor Robertson was 
changing his residence.
Miss Maggie Hinkley finished her school 
in Greenvale Friday, and began teaching 
at Dead River station Monday.
Loomis shipped a boat to Hon. Chas. E. 
Oak, Caribou, State Land Agent and one 
of the Fish and Game Commissioners.
The Lewiston Journal says: “The idea 
of a Rangeley Lake belt-line isn’t a half 
bad suggestion for the steamboat ser­
vice.”
Jimmy Mathieson, the popular guide 
who has been at Kent’s Hill Seminary 
through the winter and spring, returned 
on Saturday.
Frank W. Collins was coming to Range- 
ley via Long Pond, April 25th and he saw 
by the roadside three deer and a flock of 
young partridges.
Mr. and Mrs. Gilman of Haverhill, Mass., 
will be among the earliest visitors this 
year. They are intending to be here the 
first of next week. ,
A  couple of runners drove a span from 
Phillips. Tuesday. They report the road 
very bad, and quite a quantity of snow 
along the new road.
Harry Dennison expects to go on the 
regular train again soon. A  telegraph 
office is to be opened at Dead River Sta­
tion and an operator will be required.
Notice the new time schedule which 
goes into effect on the Phillips & Range- 
ley next Monday. Both trains will have 
their headquarters in Rangeley this sea­
son.
A t a meeting of the Rangeley Dramatic 
Club held last week it was voted to pre­
sent $10 of the money in the treasury to 
the Rangeley Cornet Band and to expend 
a portion of the remainder in completing 
the repairs on the church chimney.
Charles L. Martine has been appointed 
superintendent of the Rumford Falls and 
Rangeley Lakes railroad, in place of L. L. 
Lincoln, resigned. Mr. Martine has been 
assistant on this road since last fall. He 
assumed the duties of superintendent last 
Friday.
The season is coming unexpectedly early 
this spring. The errors of omission will 
be many. The spring sportsmen will be 
here before the “spic an’ span” work is 
done. It will be too early for the roads 
to be put in shape, or the streets cleaned, 
but before the summer visitor arrives 
these things will all have been attended 
to and Rangeley will appear at her best.
Leon Haley, who has been on the Alder 
stream drive, returned home Monday. 
He says there is still 2,000,000 feet of logs 
left, and it looks as though Clark & Dud­
ley would have to hang up. The small 
amount of snow back in the woods has 
made a scanty supply of water and driv­
ing has been slow work this spring. The 
North Branch is clear as are also Tim  
brook, Spencer and Kibby. Jim brook is 
partly cleared.
The guides are getting their boats in 
order.
A. L. Matthews was at Hinkley’s Tues­
day night.
Miss Clara Hinkley has been seriously 
ill this -week.
J. D. Huntoon drove to Phillips Satur­
day afternoon.
Mrs. Lucy Thompson still remains 
dangerously ill.
A. Withey drove his stock from Dead 
River to Rangeley, Friday.
Ben. Gile was in Phillips last week to 
play at the masquerade ball.
Frank W. Hewey has moved into the 
Barrett house on Main street.
Mrs. A. T . Toothaker is having her 
house on Pleasant street painted.
A. D. Soule came down from Cupsuptic 
lake, on the ice. Sunday morning.
Frank W. Hewey is painting for Kim­
ball & Bowley at the Mountain View.
Mrs. Viola Morse arrived in town Sat­
urday last. She is in quite poor health.
T . H. Barrett has moved into the Frees 
house on Main street near the steam mill.
Next week all the dealers in fishing 
tackle will make a fine display in their 
windows.
Martin Nile and Wes. Stetson returned 
from the Meadows, on Magalloway river, 
Thursday week.
The new Rangeley Lake House on the 
Point looks very pretty of an evening 
when the lamps are lit.
Miss Nellie Lamb, of Rangeley, will 
teach in Avon this spring. Her school 
commences next Monday.
“ Seth Eia Beedy, Farmington, Me.,” 
was the first entry in the new register of 
the new Rangeley Lake House.
Mrs. Capt. Dickson and Miss Ella 
Winslow, of Malden, Mass., are visiting 
at J. F. Herrick’s for a few weeks.
J, D. Huntoon goes to Lang Planta­
tion Thursday, to interview a person 
suspected of killing deer in close time.
Dr. C. L. Toothaker was called to town 
last week to attend Alonzo Dill, who was 
seriously ill with threatened pneumonia.
J. D. Huntoon and Thos. Porter came 
over from the island Friday morning. 
Porter returned to the island again on 
the ice.
Mrs. Bert Herrick, who has been at the 
Mountain View for a number of seasons, 
went down Monday to assist in getting 
ready for the opening.
Joseph Lamb returned from Middleboro, 
Mass., Tuesday. He has been spending 
the Winter with his son, Bert, and comes 
back in excellent health.
We understand that Dr. Badger, of 
Strong, expects to come to Rangeley and 
establish a practice here. Dr. Badger is 
a former Rangeley boy and needs no in­
troduction to the people of this place.
In another column you will notice the 
professional card of T . W. Brimigion, M.
D., who has lately come to Rangeley. 
Though he has been here but a short time 
he has already started a practice which 
keeps him busy most of the time.
In our advertising columns, E. I. Her­
rick has a word to say about bicycles. 
He has taken the agency for the “ Butler,” 
a strictly high-grade machine in every 
way except the price, which is but $60. 
Several other things in his ad. will in­
terest you. Look it over.
Waterworks.
Before many years Rangeley will be 
called upon to put in a system of water­
works. There will be valuable buildings 
that would require more protection than 
can be expected from the hand tub. It 
will be well to keep the subject promi­
nently before the citizens and discuss the 
question of whore the water will come 
from and when will be the time to estab­
lish it.
D A N A ’S Sarsaparilla is not only the b est  
of all remedies for the Nerves, Liver, 
Kidneys, Stomach, and Blood, bu t i f  n o  
ben efit, y o u  ca n  get y o u r  m o n e y  back. The 
same guarantee applies to D a n a ’ s Pills, 
Cough Syrup and Plasters. For sale by 
J o h n  H a l e y , Agent.
The Franklin Co. commissioners have 
appointed the following fire wardens for 
the forests of the county: L. T . Hinds of 
No. 2, Range 4, for Jerusalem and Crocker- 
town Pis.; I. W. Greene of Coplin PL, for 
Lang and Coplin Pis.; George H. Chick of 
Madrid, for Letter E. and No. 6 Pie.; 
Miles H. Wyman of Eustis, for the unin- 
co-operated district north of Eustis; F. C. 
Barker of Bemis, for the unincorporated 
towns and plantations on the lakes in his 
vicinity; Phineas Richardson, Jr., of Ken- 
nebago, for the wild land north of the 
Rangeley Lake region.
The New Rangeley Lake House.
This new and beautiful house was so 
nearly completed the latter part of last 
week, as to be opened to the public. The 
carpenters will complete their labors very 
shortly and by the time the sportsmen ar­
rive it will be all done. The blinds are 
being put on this week.
Quimby District.
Milton Nile commenced work for J. D. 
W. Quimby, Monday.
Frank Jacobs has gone to Bemis to 
work for Capt. F. C. Barker.
_________________ P. A. Q.
Dallas.
Alma Tibbetts returned Saturday from 
John Huntoon’s, where she has been at 
work.
A  fire broke out in James Brackett’s 
house Satui’day afternoon. A  few paHs 
of water put it out without much damage 
being done.
James Nile is still in poor health. He is 
unable to do any work.
Lewis, the little son of Mr. and Mrs. C. 
F. Lamb, has been quite sick for the past 
week.
Redington Notes.
Mi's. Mable Dyer has been in Phillips for 
a few days.
The logs landed beside the track are 
nearly all in.
C. Leavitt took a trip to Shepard’s Mill 
Station, Thursday.
Mrs. Cary Leavitt returned from a few 
weeks visit in Madrid, Monday.
The ice is not out of the pond yet but is 
open at the foot and sport has begun.
B. E. Pratt, Esq., af Phillips, was in 
the settlement Monday night. He visited 
h s daughter Mrs. Emerson.
The “ pleasantest part of the journey 
between Rangeley and Phillips” is cer­
tainly not the three-quarters of an hour 
wait at Redington.
Numerous changes take place this week 
in the hotel. Chas. L. Harnden and wife 
go to Phillips; Mrs. Smith, the cook, goes 
to New Portland; Miss Porter goes to 
Boston; Miss Northrup who has been at 
the Phillips Hotel, takes Mrs. Smith’s 
place; Miss Wilbur takes Miss Porter’s 
and Miss Adams, that of Mrs. Harnden. 
Eugene Graffam remains as Manager for 
the summer.
Ripans Tabules: for sour stomach-
M A R R I E D .
Rangeley, May 2, 1896, by John Haley. Esq., 
George H. Love and Miss Effie A . Ross, both 
o f Rangeley.
Rangeley, A pril9, by H. A . Furbish, Esq., Mr. 
Ed. Oakes and Miss Ola Nile, both o f Range- 
ley.
Phillips, May 2nd. by Rev. W. A. Nottage, 
Arthur D. Graffam and Miss Effie R. Butler, 
both o f Phillips.
Phillips, May 2, by William H. Fultz, Pastor 
o f F. B. Church, Mr. Thomas H. Trask and 
Mrs. Cora E. Page. Both o f Phillips.
